[Verse]
Daydream under my palm tree
If you lost me
Well
Party
Fry potatoes to make you love me
Fan club formed of that crispy brown

[Verse]
Open mouth with a speech cloud
Would they mind? Well
L'd have to find out
Options open to beef it up now
But you know that it comes back around

[Chrous]
Six of the best I'd ever been fed
Two eager hands calling fins from the riverhead
No way now to get what you said
Yhey eith the int
Lost in the sauce again

[Verse]
Pop em in the hoven I pre-heated to the promised land
Hoping tho at
Get within an hour
Call you bc
Feel le trying again
All I ever wanted was more of them

[Verse]
Lost in the yield if it's running hot
Make a meal make a mess
But that's becoming thena make the same story
Unexpected
But look
Some love the plot
Zinger Stinger

[Bridge]
Lost in the sauce again
Lost in the sauce again
Lost in the sauce again
Lost in the sauce again